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Alcides Dallas stole & quick glance at
Cynthin na she st between the two dogs
dozing in the corper of the hearthstone,
with one armn around the prostrate Au
Ins and her eyves garing into the blazing
grate. Then be stumped eagerly for
wirl.

“My shoulder bwin a leetle bad today
whar | was throwed last spring at the
‘roundups,’” he remarked apologetie-
ally, his eyes still npon the silgnt Cyn-
thia, “and thet old emtypode bite of five
year ago still a-goin fur me st times and
contributin to make life n weariness of
the flesh, I rockon g small soifter taken
nnder slch  depressin - sarcomstanoes
might operate as u blessin in disguise,”

He paused after this lengthy explana-
tion, pmt his tongue in his cheok and
fooked warily around. There was a
dead silence. Mr. Buck Jerrold, who
had $ust entored stooping under a hoavy
lond of wood, east down his burden upon
the dlazing hearth amid n shower of
sparks, and leaning against the chimney
plece grinned ineredulonsly as he lstened
to the old man's catalogne of his infirm.
ities.  Cynthin sat still betweon the dogs
and wald nothing.

“It's powerful singlar, AL" remarked
Mr. Joerrold slowly, rubbing his bearded
chin and pursing his lips, “how long it
do take, natch'ully, to git thet thar centy-
pedo plzen out’n o man's unfortunct ays.
tem when wunst he's be'n bit. You
don't sec to hey no kind o' success, sl-
though you've be'n pieklin ye'se'f off and
on for it nigh onto five years, Thar's
Jed Smalley, who allows thet he got ont-
side o' & clean gullon o' Jim Wily's rat
pizen thet time he sot down on onedurin
shearin, an althongh thet's 10 years ngo,
an he's sigued the pledge sence then, he
allows there's davs now when the old
symptoms gets ahead o him, an he's
olliged to hobble his consclence an take
a lrink or go clean cruzy.”

“ Aol thet old eontypedde bite of flve year
g st a-goin fur ma af times,"

The old man turned, with his glass in
his hand, and gazed doubtfully at Buck
Jerrold, ns if to futhom the sincerity of
his remarks, .

“Thet's 80," he said gravely, “Thar's
them ez believes ye never kin git over
it! Thar's them ez thinks it's jost fiyin
inthe face of Providence to ever sign
the pledge nrter ye've once be'n bit, The
train of infirmities and worryment thet
an ablebodied centypede kin let loose
furevermore on an anfortunet critter’s
distracted inside is too harrowin fur ar-
gymint."

But here the humor of his reflections
infected oven his own sepmlchral grav-
ity, ernd the corners of his mouth
twitched; he turmed his back on Cyn-
thia, permittad Amelia to fill his gluss
to the brim, und covering it with his
whole hand so that the amount of his
indulgence was concealed from his andi-
enee tossed the draft off with surprising
facility. He veturned to his seat appar-
ently refreshod

Cyuthia rose at once with a sigh, and
repairing to the closet returned with a
lnrge tablespoon awnd an ominous looking
bottle,

“Now, father,” she said, standing be-
fore vm and looking anxivusly into his
fuce, *it's t e to tuke the ‘counter irri-
taut.” Ef your shoulder is plaguin yon
agnin tonight, yon want your dose, |
#'pose it tastes abont as bid as it smells,
but it's only & minute, yon know, and
it's nll over, nnd thon we won't hear any
more about ‘safferin humanity' the rest
of the evening."

She ponred out a tublespoonful of the
mixture and held it toward him conx-
ingly

“Go ‘long, now, Cynthy!" ejucnlated
the vld man, waving his wedicinal favor
aslde. “Ye dout reckon | wanter mix
two kinds o' meldicine to onet, do yer?
Thar nin't no sense in sech work ez thet!
Wot 1 jes' took is kalkerluted to fortify
me ng'in the Hagerin offects o' thet thoar
pizen critter’s bite, and thet Injun chol-
Iygox hez jest the opposite effect and
wotld be weurin on the parves, No,
Cynthy, ' feelin better a'veady, sis,
and I don't know ez I owe wy inside any
partickler grudyge to be depressin it to
thet extent,”

He turned his back abraptly upon his
danghter and  ber  solicithtions, and
swinging round in the wooden chair on
which he sat crossed his legs and guzed
Bxedly into the blaging coals with an
expression npon his withered faco from
which there was no appeal.

Thus repulsid in her efforts to conn-
teract what she belioved to be the dan-
geroun tendencies of liguor, Cynthia
made one wore appeal.

“But you know, father, Dr, Stethy-
scope preseribed this for you whenever
you were foeelin blue and out of spirits,”
she pleaded, n pretty tronble guthering
in her anxions brows,

“Dr. Stethyscope is a crank and »
enssed fool! retnrned the elder Dallus
sharply, still with nverted back, I kin
run my own inside withont any mvice
from him, I reckon. Wot's more,” he
pdded, with n grin that disclosesd o few
lonely and discolored teeth in higwpper
Jaw, *jest ut presout I'monot oot of sper-
rits.”

He glanced at Mr. Buck Jerrold lean-
ing against the chiwney piece and winked
halillv, aa if to clinch the suewestion,

Cynihin, beving another Httle sigh,

sred the contents of the tublespoon
ok into the bottle and replaged it in
the cupbosrd with an air of resignation,
Bhe then roturned to her sest in the cor-
per of the hearth between the slooping
dogs.

Meanwhile Amclin had crossed the
room to & point near the lounging Mr,
Jerrold snd stood listening seriously to
the dalogue botween futher and daugh-
ter befors proffering hor services to him,
She now perforimed the ssme gyninastic
font with the jug snd extended the old
man's smply tumbler,

“] hain't no use for it,” replied Mr,
Jerrold listlessly, not chunging his at-
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titnde, but permitting his large gray
eyes to wander in the direotion of Cyn-
thin, “Never havin be'n bit yot nnd
bein favored with a right smart appotite
and good works gin'rally, 1 kin jest
nateh'nlly run myself satisfactory with-
ot reg'lurly firin up the muchinery.
Now and then in a matter of business,
of 0 man don't come to time over s hoss
trude or swappin eattle when the facts
don't, so to speak, keep tully with the
argywents, lguor s well enough to
bring conviction, It's a powerfnl ex-
horter and convinoer of the jedgment,
but for ordinary daily livin snd dy'n 1
don't need any in wine, and 1 reckon |
oughter be glad on't.”

Ha ring delivered himself to this effect
he glanced quickly at Cynthia ngain and
rolapsed into silomee.  Amelin  helped
herself gravely to the contents of the
turabler, with the remark that she hated
to see “soch good whisky lef like dut
clean out "n de cold,” and thim depurted
abruptly Tor the kitchen, Cynthin raised
her besntiful eves to Jerrold and thanked
himn for his reflections with s smile so
sweet and engaging that Bruce, wet as
he was, set down his half liled glass
upon the masutel wholf us quictly an pos-
sible. Then o silemco fell npon the little
group—perha)s indneed by the drowsy
warmth and that tendency to revesie
promoted by o blazing fire. The snoring
of the dogs fast asleep npon tho hearth.

nesA,
Theso reflections wore biroken in npon

dish of fried catfish and a steaming cof-
foepot, which she placed at the head of
the table,

“Cynthy,” said the old man, tuking his
seat nt the festive board without further
ceroaony, “tell Ameelyer to harry up
with them flapjacks and potatoes. T'm
migh starved!  Het down, boyvs, and don't
| be hankerin after vietnuals thet's jes' git

tin cold afore yer eves. Cynthy, you
| pour the coffee, and Il rastle with the
finh."

With this Lomely introdunction he at
oneco uttacked the vinnds, The rest of
the company cheerfully followed snit,

Later, when the eppetite of the vora-
cious Aleides Dallas haed sneenmbed to
the abundant sapply of catfish and flap-
Jocks, they all returned to the fire and
ponted thowselves varic.sly abont the
blsging hearth,  After s long intervil of
gazing ut the incandescent couls the old
wan deliverad himself sententionsly to
this offect:

1t bein o leotle ¢hilly here this even-
i —in a low, confideutial tone, as if in
confidence to the glowing embors—*it
bgdn w leetle chinlly tondzht, 1 allow thot
1 axoed Ameclyor to make o good pitehi-
or o' egumog it might |I“]|1I mntters nnd
oblignte the mists of adversity and de-
pression to not ko monotononsly prevadl
—thut s, if them duarmed hens hey con-
cluded to Iny at all ntely, Yeowse, we'veo
male o beginnin on thet rve whisky,” he
ndded, by way of apology.
wot weconnt hiev ye ot to give of themn
pertickler hons"

Amelin, who was hasily engaged clear-
ing avaay the remnants of the recent
FUPeT, [Hts d at the table in the act of
seraping o dish,

“Bless yo' sonl, boss, de hens wm oll
reg’lar! Pve done got five eggs o day
ever sonce | fed "ein thot raw mest,”

“I wanter know!™ saigl the old man in
gratifiedd surprise, withont removipg his
eyed from the hearth, *Waal, then, yon
might beat ap about a dszen o them
eges in o pitcher and empty the rest o
thet jug on "em to keep 'em from spilin,
' spgions not to get themn pains ag'in,
Frraps it won't do to keep 1y supper
waitin too long for it."

“De Lor!” exelsimed Awmelia, rolling
her eyes in amnzement, yo' doan' wan'
de hole jug o whisky in demn eges, boss!
Do yo' wan' cook 'em into one paste
satie a8 an om'let?  One teaspoonful to
ebery egg, sali—dat am de correc’ propor.
tion."

“Waal, let her goat thet, then!™ sighed
the old wan guernlonsly, “so long ez
you don’t give thet centypedo time to
get to work on my inside afore yer on
Boaneed with "

Awelin disappenrved in the kitchen
forthwith nud soon returned with the
covetinl beverage in an carthen pitcher.
The pehissas were filled amd set round,

“Thet's & right peart shootin iron o'
your'n, Mr, Bruee!™™ said the old man,
picking up the lutter's brecchlosder as
it stood in 0 corner of the hearthistone
and coronsly exniining it.

sJeewhittuker! It works like a rifle,
don’t ity Waual, now, that lu’\'h WKY over
the ‘Silent Mary," Bock, yon bet,  Cyn-
thy, bring ‘Mary' out! She's standin in
the corner, | londed her todsy, darter,’
he alded in & low tone of voioe as i
thinking alowd, “with & handful o' salt
in came that Dblasted Capting Forakey
comes callin on ye ag’in darin the next
fortnlght, | hain't no other use for him,
und [ reckon ho knows it

Cynthis muule no reply to this remark
of Meldes, but soon retarned to the
hearth carryimg with difficulty, an enor-
mons wazzle loading shotgun, It was
double barreled and evidontly designod
for killing geese nt long range,

1 call her she *Silent Mary,” " said the
ol man, setting the unwieldy weapon
between his knees and regarding it ad-

cwin. She's about the londest in argy-
wient of any shootin iron I ever see, And
what she hez to say generally strikes
home—somotimes both ways. 1 reck-
onad the drum of my car one time was
rlumh busted! Bnt lookin st her by and
nrge,” ho added, tapping the barrel and
surveying the grost gum, “ ‘Mary' bez
wore pints amd wore ‘@it thar' than any-
thin T ever yot pinted info & Hock o
Buocse or \\'il'f (ll'li‘k." 1

He torned his bead slowly and re
gurided Broes,

1 daro say,” the latter replied consid
erntely, “you oan count on gun for
very long range, but 1 find mine gon-
venlent for ordinary shooting. Woun't
you try a cigae?

Ho opened & leathor o cuse anid
beld it townrd him. m% man took
oue s i mstter of course, but pursued
liis refloctions,  Pruce extended the cuse
to Jerrold, snd then lghting one him:
self blew o cloud into the open fireplaoce,

“1 don't allow thet you'll belleve me,™
mmmuﬁumwﬁ

a few minutes later by Ameling, who |
emerged from the kitchen earrying a big |

mirubly, “out of a feclin of gentle BAr-

| sundown.
stone wis heard distinetly in the wstill- |

lower end of the weed before fitting it
earefully between his scant teeth, *"but
I hev killed geewe with ‘Mary’ ez far ns
150 yards, 14 like to git a ‘bead” with
ber on them fellers ¢z stole Ol Spike
and themn ronning hogs o' onr'n, Buck,™
he broke ont suddenly.

Mr. Buck Jerrold nssented grimly, lay-
ing n significant hand on & revolver bho
wore in his belt and tlting hix cigar io
his wonth rellectively,

“Are yon mecting wilk any loss in thae
way?™ inguired Broce, qnietly glancing
at beth,  “I've luul o little trouble of
that kind wysclf Litely,”

SYa-as *drawlcd G old man, “there's
wlus suf vin goin wrong with yer live
stock, FIf it nin't cows it'a hosses, and
of it ain’t hosses it's hogn. Them black
and whits hogs o' wmine are raonin free,
to be gnrs, but theyv'e good a good  road |
brawl, sod there aiu't no excuse for
huutin 'sm. Dt they's pork with my
brand fur cale down at San Marcus all
the same. 1 reckon it's Lom Wickson
and his ganer, Pee o sont wond to the
shertff, and hie'll be over here some day
to talk it over, | perpose to hev the law
ou ‘e,

“Dadburn the luck!™ be broke ont sud-
denly as recent disasters wmereassd his
impnticnce.  *There's thean fine wooled
Vermont bueks ont in the pen, One on
‘o didn’t come to time vesterday af
Fonnd bim Ivin stiff and cold
in the mornin—pizenod on laarol, I reck-
on! It's enongh to gravel the patience
of Job, darued of it ain't!”

He leaued buck in his chair and took
a long. vonsolatory sip of the egguog o
his tumbler with evident zest. Al ot
onea the air without was filled with cries,
ug Al all vedbiom were 1ot loose—shrioks,
barks and yolls that, from thedr nombor
and frequency, might have proceeded
from 50 throats

“There they o, them durned |‘n§'nl|-nl"
ejneninted the old mman, torning to listen.
“I reckon they're wranglin over tho ecar-
cies o' thet poor old buck, 1 never heax

| one o' them devils tune up.™ he continued

“Awmeelyer, |

slowly, “but wot 1 think o' my wile ez
was onct an bow she conld *hold the fort’
ef any one give her o reasonahble oppor
tunity. 1I'd back her ag'in any thin Lever
seen yet,  Thar was thines in my fam’ly,”
he ndded, sinliing his voice ahmost to a
whisper, “'when [ fust come to Texus an
started in the hoted business, an the
froutier not, so to rpl'n’\'. lf.;l.lfi_\' jll!il‘
with Marier's ecoontrivitios—tlar  wae
times in my family wheu nothin short of
A menngerie at feiviin thue could ekel it
[ nseter it by then thoes tryio to con-
solo myself with tiw idea thet 1 hed the
biggest domestic cireus in the Lone Star
country. Thar wan't wuch comfort in
thet somehow, DBut P here yet,” he
concluded trivmphantly, *Marier nin't.
though," he added after o panse,

“Is your wifo dead, sir?” inguired
Bruce, with all tho gravity hoe conld as-
sume, Cynthin lanced up at him with
o pained look.

“Don't git Al started on married life—
don't, natel'ully!" iuterposed Jerrold
hastily, with o warning gesture.

But the train was already fired.

“Dead!™ excluimed Alcides Dallas,
“thet's wot I'd like to know., Matter.
mony,” he remarked, deliberately
stretehing ont his eramped legs, barying
his hands deep in the pockets of his
ducking troasers und gazing dejectedly
béfore him with bont head as if consult
ing an unhallowc ]l past, “mattermony
is o lottery, my friend, whar ther's
more blunks than prizes, and, under-
stand e, 'n capable o jedgin, fur 1
lived with Murier nigh onto 10 years,
and  hevin gradosted—not with  high
honors, bat all the same bavin graduo
ated—I'm tol'ble well np on the subjec’.

“It's jos' ez 1 way to Cynthy here, She's
a good little girl, thongh, and don't
gin'rally give me any trouble on thet
score—aot to say thet 1 wonldn't be glad
to seo Cynthy hitched in double harness,
parvided her purdner was an honest sort
o' hots, wirranted sound snd kind and
not likely to kick in the traces. But
thur's ullng thet risk, snd nothin's more
ancertgin than warryin, 1 allow, unless
it be swappin o ses. My old granny
aseter say to my sisters—and God knows
why 1 didn't profit by it, [ heard it all
my life—'Guls, don't bein a harry, fo-
ef you it a good lmsband you'll be well
paid fur widon, antd e you make n mis-
tadeer .\'uli_” hev ]alt'lll}' |ullg l"llnugh to
live with him.' I kin only repeat the
sume thing to Cynthy and hope she'll
hev more sense than 1 hed on the sube
Joo'. BHll Cynthy knows wot | think
'ready.”

He pansed and glanced significantly at
Mr. Duck Jerrold, who pulled his hat
brim over his eyes, as if to shade them
from the glare of the fire, Cyuthia
miovid nneasity in her corner, blushed
erimson snd  stole 8 glmee at Broce
from under ber drooping lashes.

The old man deaiped his tumbler to
the dregs, set it down on the table with
emphusis and proceedsd:

“Still, all this aiv't nuther here nor
there, I kem to Texos nrter the war
froosn Caroliny. Maorier and 1 hed got
along pretty well back in the States; fit
ocensionally, yo know, but thet's ex-
peoted arter tho fust two yoars,  Things
wis flat in Caroliny, 1 'lowed to git out
whar the kentry was new; sold out,
tuck Cynthy —she was only u baby then
—aud Marier—I might better hev left
ber, but T didn't know enough—and kem
to Texns and started into the hotel biz-
pess, | done well "naff at fust and made
money, My honse wis full nll the while
of sheep and cattlemoen—good pay sud
plenty of it.

“But bimeby, arter the novelty wore
off, Murier allowed thet the kentry didn't
quite kem up to hor expectations pnd be-
gun fakin an inventory of the guests
stoppin ot the house ter alleviste her
grief gt the faot, The fust feller thet
she seemed to find kalkerlated to over
come the monotopy of the frontier wis
this here Capting Poraker Donded ‘Muary'
fur this prternoon, Bhe met bim at s
‘barbeeus’ and ran with him ponsid'rable
fur a spell.  Of conrse [ had suthin to
sy on that subjee’, nod arter awhile this
Fornker be quit callin. It might hev
bin bekase | was vight emart at makin
wirts on sllver dollars throwed up in the
wir them dogs, but 1 don't discuss that
sbjoo’. Then there wia n sewin
sheen agent who prosented Marier
& mashoen, and thereby savin Marier

opporthinity o snoWih her gratitnae Uy
playin the pluny fur hine onnecessarily
in the parlot.

“About the mame time my mwendin be-
gan to be uncertain smd permiskise, and
the fam'ly mwensgerie wiss on daily exbi-
bition. Tho agent fin'ly went oust, and
Marier langnished for nwhile, but one
duy & julery drammer kem through—a
alick chap, with plenty o' zamples o
pluchbuek and pewgnws Her apirte

ruso ng’in ol never fulieral from thet
tinw foeward, Thoy rvos eo high this
timo thet che left towr with thet feller
one 1ight, wd 1 olo't biid eyes on her
sencv.  Marvier never lone thingd by
halves, amd 1 wevir conld guoite onder-
stund wiy il was she Yeit Cynthy ‘here
behind, Lot it waoa fortunate thing for
me she did, or T rockon I'd petted my ne-
coupt with a Gabooter during fhe next
fortoight, Not Lut wot I'd beén willin
to settle hers fast, thon h." he wided vig-
nificantly, !

o1l preferved to have loft this world
with gunthin to my credit,  Arter that
1 quit e hiotel bizness und kem heve, 1
leut money on live steck and did pretty
well,  Boek bere and we own right
smurt o eatile together, nmd he looks
arter ‘em, bein foroman o' Judge Rey-
nolds' raneh and sprier and younger, 1
min't heard of Mes, Dallas sence, and now
1 don’t wanter,

“It's gettin date,” he said abraptly,
“gaad T rockon we'd botter make down.”

He rose with a yown and an impatient
kick st the dying embers,  Cynthia rose,
too, and ealling the dogs put them out
of doors for the night, after which dhe
droppea] the poptlemen o qunint conrtesy
and retired to her bedroom.

The ol wan went to a closet, from
which he took thres gray blankets amd
threw them down on the floor. “One
apicce,” he sald with primitive hospital-
ity, drawing off his boots and wrapping
his dneking coat aroind them to gerve for
a pillow. Ho rolled himself in his blan-
ket, his foet toward the fire, and was
goon asleep and snoring loudly. Noth-
fnge was left but for Bruce and Jerrold to
follow suit.  This they necordingly did,

Bat towarid morning they werenronsil
by Aleddes riging hupatiently nnd stnmp-
ing mnoisily to the door, A few minutes
elnpmed and therve was u fearful explogion,
the bore room lighting up with the red
flavh. Bruce sat np at onee, robbing his
sleepy eves und inguiring the canse of
the disturbunee.  Even in his confused
alarm he heard Cynthin langhing to hers
self in her little bedroom,

“It's nothin but cows,” saild Mr. Buck
Jerrold, turning over with a yawn in
his blanket. *“The old wan left u pair of
good breeches out on the fence to dry
this evenin, and 1 reckon them salt
starved eattle hev boen chawin onto ‘em
in the comrse o their pryin ronnd, Ho's
secn fit to turn loose onto them the losd
which he said he givo *Mary’ this arter-
noon on pecount o' Forgker, It's o way
of sultin "cm that's guite pop'lur here at
tho ranch,”

CHAPTER IV,

Dawn came, lacing with rose and am-
ber the severing cast. With the first
riys of light the cries of wild geese were
heard fiying in long harrow toward the
river, ihd nlso the faint clang of mallard
und shelldrake passing overhead, These
sonunds nwoke Broce, who rose cramped
and stiff and leaned against the chimney-
plece in lugy admiration of the pageantry
of enrly morning seen through the shut-
terless windows of the ranch,

Ho glanced down at the tumbled heap
of blankets at his feet, Only ofwe of his
comnpnnion bedfellows met kis eye, Mr,
Buck Jerrold had already arisen, leaving
his disordered enwrappings in a tangled
coil, very much as a snake casts its skin,
The old man, his hands folded ppon his
brenst, lay flat npon his back, snoring
dismally,

Bruce regurded him o moment with an
amused smile, and then troe to the
sportsman's instinct drew on his shoot-
ing jacket, canght up his gun from the
corner of the hearth and stepped out
into the coul, clewr uir,

As he did so he beheld My, Buck Jer-
rold saddling his roan cow pony mnd
evidently making preparations for an
early dopurture,

“Where away at this hourof the morn-
ing?" he inquired, ssuntering up,

“Back to the ranch, I've got more'n
60 yonng lambs to look after, I reckon.”

“You're not going off before break-
fast?™ Broce inguired, leaning on the
gnte.

“1 reckon so, 1 dem't call 10 miles
afore breakfast any great shakes."

“That depends on the rider,” Broce re-
plied pleasantly, *1 don't think any one
conld bire me to ride 10 miles this morn-
ing withont a enp of coffee at least. 1
feel us lame and stiff s if I'd been
dragged at the end of a lariat through a
thick chaparial.”

“Oh, I've hed my colfee, yon can bet
yer Tife!” Jerrold replied.  **Amelis's np
already; she ain’t the woman to let a
wan start ont without suthin under his
jucket, 1say, pardner, of you're in any
great hurry to get back to the Mesquite
valley, bwin ez you're turned foot loose
und without a nag to ride on, ye can hey
Buckshot here fer §25," indicating his
roan. “*He ain't handsowe, but he's good
for twice thet distance, ez smart ez ye
want to june him. He's fast and sure
footed both and don't buck nuther. Ye
needn't keep yor friends waitin and snx-
iong. 1 kin rope one o the old man's
kavoyard’ and get off casy with half an
hour's delay."

He punsed, bringing the much lauded
Buckshot smartly around by a blow
of his quirt sa he did so, at the same
time stooping and tightening the flank
girth,

Buckshot, a large, raw boned, spot-

L ted horse with viciols eyes and Roman

nose, lald his ears back in protest; then
bo sprung clear of the gronnd with back
arched like n cat and rigid legs, striking
the earth at every bound, as if there
were no such property known to matier
as olasticity, He varied this unigue per-
formance st intervals by a plunging
movement fore and aft, like a stout ship
in & heavy sea, The result wis soon ob-
vions, Amid s whirling vortex of blind-
Ing dust and flying hoofs the gaddle be
gan to turn, When Buokshot sus-
ponded lils exertions a few minntes ntgr
and struook s snorting and indignant tab.

consid'rable sewin at nights give

leau with flery eyes and nostrils
tho saddle was u down haugiug
loosely between his four feot, ~ |

] (0 BE CONTIXURD.)

Children Cry for Pitcher's Castorla

When Duby was siok, we gave her Castoria.
When she was & Child, she eried for Castoria, |
mmm—mpmgm

[Fiseiizs] Double

Wil eompletol y destroy the dnln
| TH e:mrn "o -’l.elnmn.-ml tha

During troatment
phl“? witll such
o sl pw

Lhun with porsoas w ho hsve beon gared

I_ﬂﬂ wis will sond
Tatets,
Write

yotl, by returs el

Ligaor b,

offercdl for snle, An
ABLETH and take no othor.
Monufactured only by

— T H—

CHI0 CHEMICAL C0,

61,63 & 65 Opera Block,
LIMA, GHIO.
PARTICULARS

HILL'S

Chloride of Gold Ta

Riven mumoﬂum«dwvimmw.ing J
cdge of the patient, who will voluntarily stop smoking or ehewlng in  fow days,

can bo eared at home, and wikh-
ﬁﬂﬂ“ﬂ“m l!ll lﬂﬂpm HAH“ outany effort on the part of
tho paticnt, by the uso of onr SPECIAL FORMULA GOLD CURE TABLETS,
tients nre nllowed the free nese of Lignor or Moy
e ms they shnll voluntarily give shom ap,
rtlenlars apd pamphilet of westimon lals frea, sod shall
be @il to place sfferera from mny of theas hnbits In commuanlen-

ﬂm?;l.:cli'ﬂ .T"#-.'t"‘!l!lﬂ:?m for sale by all FINSTGLANS

your draggisl does not kwgu'lllmt.melmnm

onr name and addross pininly, and state
I‘hptlwi‘ ublets wre for Tobweco, Morphine or
a

DO NOT BE DECEIVED into purchaeing
any of the varions murgmun hint are bolng
for =

Tie Onto CoeMicaL 00 (—GeENTLEMEN :—Your Tablots bave
1 have used morphing, hypodermionlly, for seven yoars, snd have been cured m%eun-
two puokages of your Tublets, and without any effort on my pert. w. L. AY.

THE OHIO CHEMICAL CO.,

R VAR o

f:;*l ;nvut tion 1 10 onr responsiiil-

tho wns:aot onr Tablois.

blets
hnfln *

ACOO In from 3tob days, Perf

by the wen of our TanLeTe,

who have been
cured by the use of )

Hill's Tablets.

T ORI0 CRExical Co.:

DEar Bii:—1 bave boon using !‘Iﬂa
curn for tohaoco habit, nnd found It wou
ao what 1 eclnlm for ik T used ten conts
worth of the strongoest chewing tobuoco n day,
and from one 1o fve clgareg or | wonid swoke
from ten to lorty pipes of tobweco, Hoave chiewed

and smoked for tt‘:'onl.y ﬂvtah.run. u:‘m =wo‘|o::t|su

u me v po doslre fo
Of your Tablela cured "M, JAY LOR, Lentie, Mich,
5 lug‘u}n l‘flﬂnr. !ll. p

Tag Onto CAEMICAL OO0, i —GRNTLEMEN:— @ Uit o | sem
for $1.0 worth of r Tublets for Tobaeco rllnhit. 1 recely
hﬂae:a lal:hrwm s;u’i. n.ll - bl J! " llgth " h“a‘g l&w‘ol und cliower,

4 " e dn .

i Py 'l':-'nl?;rour:. l'h\'l'llm JOHNSON, P, O, Box 6.
Frrrespunan, I'A.
THE ONI0 CAENICAL OO, :—GENTLEMEN (It gives me pleasure 10 8 n
word of praise for your Tablets. My son was strongly addicted 1o the use
Hquor, and through nrriand, I wus led to try your Tublets, He was s buvin
constant drinker, hut witer nsing your Tablets but three days he quit drinking,
and will not touch liguor of any kind, 1 hn:o w;lud l';_r::'r month befure writing
you, in urder to know Lhe cure wis pornuanon mhnﬁ'num MORRISON.

OINCINNATY, 010
rformed amiracles in my U‘ﬁ

1.00

our

o puckago

Address ull Orders to

61, 53 and B85 Opera Block. LIMA, OHIO.

‘News From Neighboring Towns.

[ Hhawewville Clation, |

Nora Brushesr while playing at the
gchiool house fell and hart hemsell.

Born, to the wife of Josephi Lumbar,
Hepl. 1th, A bounciog boy.  Dr, ROW.L
Jones strending physician.

Marriedl, at the posident of the bride's
father, Nat Braner, of Huappy Hollow,
Arthur Robbing and Miss Nannie Braner
Sept 1th, Rev. ). J. Florm ofliciating.

Born, to the wife of Sam K. Ayres, of
Ayres' Landing, on the 13th, inst, a
bouneing girl.  The mother iz doing
well, The father is the happiest man in
the lower Lottom.

It is carrently rumored among the
Republicans of this county that Mr.
N. B Chambers will by ealled upon to
make the mee for the Slate Senole
against Gien, AL . Giross,

The Mass Couvention ol the People's
party held ot the conrt house  yesterday
nominated W. 1. Corley, of Patesville,
for Representive, and ). . Boling, of
the same place for County School Super-
intendent.

Mr. Ballard Smith, a brother of Mr.

M. H. Hennen, who did wlitoral work on
the New York Wmld for sowme yenrs,
will move to England shortly, w live,
Ile was born and renred in Cannelton,
y President W. 8 Morrison, of Faleon
Miues, haus completed arrangements with
Receiver Attilla Cox of the "Texas,” to
extend the track from Adair to the bank
at an early day. After this is done, they
will employ at least one hunidred men,

Sheriff Johin Conway, of Cannelton,
was in the city Sunday baving in charge
Phillip Touser, one of the three depot
robbers, on his way to land him  behind
the bars al Jeffersonville, where he will
remain for eigliteen monthis,

Business was resamed Monday at the
eonl mines at Aduir, Thirty men began
work and the daily out put i about five
car loads, This coal is all sold to Louis-
vitle partics.  Fully forfy extra men
conld find employment there if the rail-
rondl ewiteh was long enongh so Lhaf
mare cars cotild be sidetracked,

UNION STAR.

Miss Mattie Milner is attending Bethel
College at Hopkinsville.

Mims Blanche Frymire was the goest of
Mrs. W, Lowry Milner Friday.

Dr. Win. Lowry Miloer left this week
for Lounlsville, where he will attend the
medical college,

Mr, Robt. K. Woods, of Louisville,
spent & lew days last week with Mr, and
Mrs, D, B. Richardson,

Miss Sara E. Richanlson and Miss
Emma English will leave this week for
Chicago to attend the Fair.

Mrs. D. 5. Richardson aml danghter,
Miss Sara, spent lawst woek with Mm.
Percy Beand, of Hardinsburg, and attend-
ed conference at that placs,

Quite a nmmber of our citizens attend-
@l the dedieation of the M. E. ¢huarch at
Chennnlt Sunday.  Rev, Allen preached
in the a. m,, and Rev, Chas, Royster the
p. m., sermon.

Mre, Minnie O'Neil died ot the resi-
dence of M. June Conningham, Thars-
duy, Sept. Hth, of typhyid fover, The
interment took place the following day
in the Union Btar ccmetery,

CanYou Nake
a Dress?

YOU CAN if

you will but
read the series of in.
tensely practical articles
we are sbaut to publish,
An expert wrote them so
they'd be plain to every-
body, You., might as
well know aa much as
your dressmaker. Itonly
costs the price of this
journal,

HARD TIMES OVER ;
. GOOD TIMES ARE HERE :- |
CHRONIC KICKERS |

Will have to admit it if they will visit our store and see Jhe im-
mense glock of Dress Goods, Clothing, Boots and Shoes marked at the

rensonable

Low Prices

IT BEATS THE

World’s Fair !

(P EVERY DEPARTMENT CHUCKED FULL! {
p- KVERY —RTICLE MARKED DOWN !
It will pay any one to come in, just to see if they can’t buy. |

Come corly as you ean to avoid the rush,

Geo. Yeakel & Co., '

BRANDENBURG, KY,

Daviess Cou"ll]“tmy“'wlig‘ir Company !
ANNUAL MEETING
At the Fair Grounds, at Owensboro, Ky., ﬁ
October 3,4,5,6 and 7, 93.

OFFICERS :
JAS. J. SWEENEY, Vice-Pres.
J. W. CARTER, Secretary.

DIRECTORS.
WILLIAM CALHOUN,
H. W. MILLER,
J. W. SLAUGHTER,
W. H. ROGERS,

DR. C. H, TODD, Pres,
P. T. WATKINS, Tr.

R. R, HATHAWAY,
F. T. GUNTHER,
H. ALEXANDER, -
J. Q. HAYNES,

Premium List.
The premium list still stands at the best inducement in the west
for fine displays of horses and cattle,

Race Track, -

The race track has been improved every year until it is now the
fastest half-mile track in the country.

Speed Rings. )
New features and larger purses characterize the speed programme
and places it above the high standard heretofore attained.  All trotting !
is governed by the National Trotting Association rules and running by 5
the Ameriean racing rules.

Tuesday, October 3—First Day. ‘

(All horses in this day’s race to be owned in Daviess County,

1 Trot, two-year-old, best 2 in3 - R SR LR i

2 Trot, free for all, best 2 in 8 - - . - : - 100 :

8  Running, half-mile dash, entrance addec R T 7
Wednesday, October 4—Second Day, 1

4 Trot, three-minute class - - g - . - $300 ,

b Pace, 2:25 class - - . = u 3
6 Running three-quarter mile dash, entrance added - - - 75
Thursday, October 5—Third Day.

7 'Trot, 2:85 class - . . - e - - .-J - 8400

8 Runniog, one mile dash, entrance added a - . <

¥ Trot, a stake for three-yearolds - . . . ;
- Friday, October 6_Fourth Day. .

10 Trot, 2:30 claxs E . % E e 2 - 3

11 Running, five furlong heat, best 2 in 3, entrance ndded - .

100 "

12 Running, one and one-quarter mile dash, entrance added « 156 .
Saturday, October 7—Fifth Day. :
19 Trot, et rall Lo TR D S 2 ‘

14 Pace, free forall " * . . - . < 2 . . 200 .
15 Running, mm.qlmwr wile dash, entrance added . - H
10 Running, one mile beats, best 2 in 8, entrance added - - 00 1 4 f

Premium list, gpeed programmes, entry blanks and all other infor- ,
mation will be furnished on applieation 10 the secretary at Owensboro, ?

Ky,
J. W. CARTER, Secretary. Ay
eesees of all privileges,

B

Messrs, Baer and Green are the |

LE COLLECE,




